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"Odes by Mr. Gray. Quvavra trvvtrourt. Printed at
Strawberry Hill for R. and J. Dodsley, in Pall Mall,"
with an engraving of Walpole's little gimcrack dwelling
on the title-page. The two odes have no other titles
than Ode I, Ode II. ; they form a pamphlet of twenty-
one pages, and were sold at one shilling. Small as the
volume was, however, it was by no means insignificant,
and it achieved a very great success. G-arrick and War-
burton led the chorus of praise; the famous actor pub-
lishing some verses in honour of the odes, the famous
critic pronouncing them above the grasp of the public;
and this, indeed, was true. In fact, Gray lamented, as
most men of genius have had to lament, that the praise
he received was not always judicious praise, and therefore
of little worth. " The SWcrol," he says, " appear to be
still fewer than even I expected." He became, however,
a kind of lion. Goldsmith wrote an examination of the
Odes for the Monthly JZeview, The Cobhams, at Stoke,
were very civil, and Mr. and Mrs. Garrick came down
there to stay with him ; the stiff, prim demeanour of
Dr. Hurd melted into smiles and compliments ; the Criti-
cal Review was in raptures, though it mistook the ^Eolian
Lyre for the Harp of JSolus ; and at York races sporting
peers were heard to discuss the odes in a spirit of bewil-
dered eulogy. Within two months 1300 copies had been
sold. Best of all, Miss Speed seemed to understand, and
whispered " tyuvavra awtroiffL" in the most amiable and
sympathetic tones. But Gray could enjoy nothing ; sev-
eral little maladies hung over him, the general wreck of
his frail constitution began to be imminent. Meanwhile
small things worried him. The great Mr. Fox did not
wonder Edward I. could not understand what the Bard
was saying, and chuckled at his own wit; young Lordousand obeyed the word ofiii oM had walled up a passage), if he were a poor writer,
